A          BRUSH          WITH           REFUGEES

after his experiences on the road, and the fact that
he fully anticipated a " rocket" from the C.O. for
being behind time did not improve his temper.

" I'm terribly sorry I'm late, sir/' he began. " We
had the devil's own job getting through the refugees.
The road was choked with them* I had to threaten
them with my revolver or we shouldn't be here now.
I'll have the Battery in action by eight-thirty, I hope.
It may be a little later."

" We're not going into action/1 said the Colonel
much to the Major's surprise. " We've got to go
back. Fresh orders have just arrived. Apparently
the infantry met with the same troubles on the road
as you, and didn't arrive in time. The Germans are
this side of Brussels by now."

" Then, because of those damn refugees we've all
got to withdraw without a fight."

" That's the position," said the Colonel. " Here's
your new area. Get the Battery moving as soon as
possible."

The Major drove back to the Battery Command Post
and despatched a Don R. to the Troop positions with
orders not to come into action but to re-form in the
road. An hour later, with dusk falling, they started
for their new positions, travelling back the way they
had come. This time progress was simpler. They
were now journeying in the same direction as every-
body else. Also, the number of refugees had appre-
ciably diminished. The first frenzied rush was over.
Besides which, in the last hour and a half the road
had lost some of its attraction for the fugitives. German
'planes had paid attention to it. As the Battery
column approached the junction of the main road
with that leading to their former "hide," the signs
of the severity of the attack became evident. The
dead bodies of more than a score of civilians lay
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